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Promises 


[late summer 2000] 


" So, you wanna tell me what's wrong and you messed up your parts?" Alexi asked Janne an hour after their 


first live appearance in front of an American audience. 


They were alone in the backstage room. The rest of their crew and band members were scattered in various 
places all over the venue, either drinking beers with fans and fellow musicians or attending the live show 

before the bus picked them up at the arranged time for the hotel where they'd spend the night. And, luckily, 
there were plenty of things to do out there, big names to watch, cool stands to have a drink and party and ... 


whatever! 


Alexi was sweetly inebriated and overly exuberant with the whole experience. He was still high from their 
performance, which had been pretty impressive for beginner, 2l-year-old boys, like them.. Boys that looked like 
baby angels but played like fiendish demons on speed! He had stuck with Alexander, Jaska, and their youngest, 
Henkka, after their show, cheerfully hanging out with fans, trying not to get lost in the vastness of the 
unfamiliar place, but then the guys had wanted to watch a band that he was not that into, and there was one 
person who was missing from their happy company.. The one, who always stood out like a sore thumb among 
their crowd with his geeky appearance and guffawing face, the one, whom he hadn't seen at all after the show 
because he had fled like a fugitive and was AWOL since then, ringing alarming bells in his mind. 


He had believed that Janne, squeamish and weird as he had always been, had rushed backstage to the shower 
to cleanse his body from the ‘remnants’ of their on-stage toil before joining the rest - the filthy, thick- 
skinned pigs - but, damn, that had taken far too long, and he hadn't looked that funny, or relaxed, last time 
he'd seen him. Actually, he hadn't been his goofy, cheerful self - but not without a reason! He had been so 
sloppy throughout their concert in a way that was unprecedented of him. Perhaps he was feeling sick, or 
perhaps it was that guy with the camera, propped up just in front of him, making him nervous and shy 
whenever the lens focused on his spindly fingers and ridiculously youthful face... 


Alexi wouldn't mind the obnoxious cameraman when he was under the spell of music, and he knew beforehand 
that such live footage, however unnerving and disturbing while being shot, would be priceless for them in a 


few years. Well, not for Janne, as it seemed... 


Or, wasn't it just the cameraman? 


A tempting thought ‘tip-toed' in his mind, but it had already disappeared before he could conceive it and 
maybe dwell on it.. To be honest, he had struggled to keep such upsetting, annoying thoughts away, but the 
more he tried to avoid them, the fiercer they became. And now, he couldn't even deny them - they had 


consumed all sense of logic, they had become erratic, no erroneous - no, they were erotic and lacking decency! 


He had excused himself from his bandmates, claiming fatigue, and had searched his way to the backstage 
dressing rooms in hope of discovering their scrawny keyboardist and having a talk with him.. Who knows, he 
might have needed some support, a word of encouragement after so many mistakes - and Alexi was willing to 


help his friend! 


Perhaps too willing.. 


Damn, he was already missing the lanky bastard, but no - this was too humiliating even to be thinking of, it 
made him look completely lame. 


When he had finally reached the room they had used after their show, he heard the low drone of muffled 
whines. Bingo! Gotcha! He made sure that the door was securely locked behind him when he entered and walked 
with light steps to the source of the aforementioned solitary whimper. 


" Janne..? Janne? Is that you..?" he muttered, wishing for a positive answer. 


Janne was crouching on the floor with his back against the wall, still dressed in his sweaty concert clothes. He 
was holding his head in his hands. He seemed to be upset, distressed. The incursion startled him, and he had a 
terrified look on his face when his eyes crossed with Alexi's. They were red-rimmed, like when someone has 


spent quite a time crying! That was an unexpected twist.. 


" Janne! At last! There you are!" Alexi sighed and rushed to his side. " Dude, are you OK?" he asked worriedly. 


Janne jolted and was already standing stiffly on his two legs, when Alexi reached him, his arms circling his lean 
black-clad torso in a defensive posture. Was he wary of him now? Shit! 


" Hey, man.. What's wrong?" Alexi asked again, and Janne averted his stare, grimacing in an attempt to put up 
a nonchalant stance. He could see, though, that he was in turmoil; no matter how hard he tried, the 


keyboardist failed to persuade him. 


Alexi came closer, not knowing what would be the best way to talk to him without teasing him, without scaring 
him, but still showing him some decent concern. He was struggling with all the possible scenarios coursing 


through his mind. 


" So, wanna tell me what's wrong and you messed up your parts?" 
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" |. l. Look.. tm sorry.. | dont know what happened... |.." Janne mumbled embarrassed, unable to look him in the 


eyes. 


Was it humiliation coloring his voice? If the light was a bit brighter, Alexi would discern the sudden rush of 
red all over the keyboardist's face and the tiny droplets of sweat gathering at the roots of his thick, bowl-cut 
hair. Alexi thought he looked funny in his seriousness and suppressed the urge to laugh out loud and ruffle his 
chestnut bangs to tease him. 


Standing now in front of him, only inches apart, he inspected the taller lad with piercing blue eyes. For some 
reason, Janne's vulnerability was turning him on. Well.. Not only his vulnerability - as his dirty brain reminded 
him - but it was not the right time for more elaborate thinking.. OK, there was also that stray blondish lock 
covering his right eye that looked cute.. And the curve of his supple bottom lip.. Geometrically accurate, as if 
designed by a painter, or an architect, or - shut the fuck up, Alexi 


"Hs OK, dude.. Everybody fucks-up once in a while.. | do it all the time... | get it.. Our first time in the States, 
and that asshole with the camera in your face... | get it." he tried to comfort him while staring pryingly into 
his face. 


" It.. Its not that simple." Janne muttered in a low voice, still averting his eyes and pulling his arms tighter 


around his thin waist. 


" Hey, but honestly, it's OK! We nailed the show anyway, it was rad! No one noticed! So, basically, we are cool... 


" Well, | noticed... And you, also, noticed, for all that matters!" Janne murmured and dared a timid glance at the 


short guitarist. 


" Yeah, so..? You know.. It can be our little secret! | won't give you away to the media - that Janne fucked it 
upl" Alexi whispered in his ear playfully and grasped Janne's tense hands in his attempt to release his grip and 


make him relax. 


He noticed Janne's heart pulsate vigorously on his carotid - a hypnotizing spectacle. He felt the urge to kiss 
the smooth skin covering it. He moistened his lips with his tongue instead and opted to whisper more 
comforting words in his keyboardist's ear, his lips barely touching the sensitive spot: 


r Easy... It's 0k.. Relax..." 


" |.. | really cant relax right now.." Janne admitted, shaking nervously. Alexi was rubbing his wrists 


affectionately with his thumbs. 


"| could help you... If you want me to.." Alexi went on and put his lips on the thunderous vein on his throat. 
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İt was just a brush, a fleeting peck, but it was enough to make Janne gasp and whimper helplessly. Alexi wasn't 
stupid; he could read all the telltale signs of Janne’s desire - and, boy, he was really embarrassed about it. It would 
be a le to say that the feelings weren't reciprocal. All his perverse thoughts marched triumphantly through his 
mind, now confirming what he was trying to shun.. Establishing a new perspective about himself.. At least he wasn’t 
the only one with the same „issues He wasn't alone. 


With trembling hands, he pulled Jannes T-shirt over the lanky keyboardists head, revealing his lean and almost 
hairless torso; it surprised him how cooperative Janne was.. He placed his palm onto the soft skin and sprawled his 
fingers to relish the texture. It was velvety, feverish hot, emanating all those crazy hormones. 


Ok, now what? He had to make a quick decision 


" Shhh.. Hush now.." Alexi said, delirious with the sensation on his fingers and the spectacle. 


Janne was trying fo suppress his sobs now. 


" Easy, Janne.. Hush.. Its Ok." he ghosted over the crescents of Jane's abdominals, so smooth and plump. "its Ok, 
babe.." his voice came out raspy, barely audble. 


" Allu." Janne panted guiltily, confessing his tumultuous feelings for his friend in this way. A bulky shape was 
forming in the front of his pants. It was unquestionable what that shape was." L. Im.. Im so sorry." 


" Dont! Dont be sorry.. L. | ike it!" Alexi said and lowered his hand over Janne's bulging groin, rubbing his palm 
probingly, eliciting Janne's moan "I like you like this." 
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" Alexi?" Janne's voice pulled him out of his delirious trance. 


The sensation of the soft skin had incapacitated him, paralyzing his lips over the pulsing vein He was unable to 
detach himself from the scared keyboardist, violating his personal space with his invasive proximity. He was 


also unwilling to withdraw himself. It had taken him a great effort to take that step, get there. 


" Alexi.. What... What do you do to me?" 


Damn if he knew what he was doing to him.. He was a Wild Child only on stage. He may have to change that 


nickname. Perhaps he should compose himself before taking any irreversible action. 


Get out of the trance, now! Before its too late - he commanded himself silently. To no avail 
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He was a Wild Child, though! He should honor his earned name, instead of changing it, or at least, do something to 
keep up with its legend! He sucked in the soft skin on Janne’s neck, so delicious and savory and tender.. It made 
the bulge in Janne's trousers grow bigger and more detined.. 


" You like it?" Alexi tackled the fly of the keyboardist's pants open and pried his hand inside. It felt hot and hard 


and sleek ideal conditions to thrive, even for the moment. 


Alexi teased Janne's manhood and breathed in deeply with anticipation He was so hard, so full, the skin luscious and 
faut.. He wouldn't expect such assets from the nerd! He was supposed to be shy and naive and squeamish; he 
thought he would be miserable, perhaps petty, not.. Fucking helll That was very audacious of him! And beautiful 
Spectacular. He ran through his brain in search of the appropriate adjectives to describe the whole degree of 


Janne's magnitude! 


He traced the throbbing anatomy with his trembling fingertips, before gripping the sturdy shaft, sliding it over his 
fully extended foreskin. It was the first time he did such a thing to another male, but it felt right; the sensation 
was familar and he was so confident about the effect it would bring about on the other one that he was 


murmuring incoherently in exhilaration, as if it was him, experiencing the lusttul effect! 


Janne put both his hands over Alexis with a sudden move, indecisive about whether he should stop him from 
touching him, or encourage him by showing the preferable pace. It was about time, Alexi thought. Janne was shy 
and prudish. He seemed so innocent and fragile while battling against his clashing feelings. Alexi kissed his neck again, 
daring a soft, wet tongue along the protruding collarbone. Janne shivered and turned his face in his direction. He put 
his swollen lips onto his half-open mouth and eliminated all possible space that stil kept them separate. 


The kiss was languid and hot, full of their suppressed desire and shame, but it drove him crazy. He was intoxicated 
by Jane's sweetness, salted by his chastising premoritions. Their fear only intensified the fire burning between 
them. They were alone - Alexi had taken care of guaranteeing their seclusion, perhaps the only insightful thing he 
had ever done so far in his life! No one could witness them, not even God himself: He melted with Janne's every 


hitching breath, 


Too eager for more and horny as hell, Alexi let his body plop down, before the lanky keyboardist and put the dick 
he was manipulating arduously with his hand into his mouth, which earned him Jane's complete submission. The fall 
boy lost his balance and collapsed before him, onto the floor, gasping and moaning with the avalanche of unfamilar 
pleasure. He followed him to the floor, without unlatching his mouth from the sturdy ...bolt that kept them 
connected. It only added to his eagerness fo drive him fo his limits and reap the pleasure of his surrender as a 
reward! Surprisingly, he felt completely comfortable with the new practice, as if born to do that! He 
accommodated himself between Jane's half-open legs and fondled tenderly the inner side of his long thighs while 
working his mouth on his erection, languidly. 


With profound suctions and wet kisses he had copied from random girlfriends over time, Alexi dexterously drove 
Janne over the edge - and the latter yielded into the forceful convulses of a long-awaited orgasm that seemed fo 
stretch out in time. Alexi nearly choked on the quantity of the load expelled straight down his throat, but he 
wouldn't stop for any reason! The sight of defeated Janne was overwhelming - and he only wanted to remain 
attached to him, like a leech on his neat manhood, not allowing it to deflate. He needed to feel him blossom and 
taste him again May as well fake it all the way! 


" Alla.. Christ.. That was.. That was heaven.. L. |. | have no words.." 


" Then shut up.." and darted to his face to extract a rough kiss 


"kk. ks this a joke?" 


Why would you still doubt me?" 


"L. [never thought.. you.. Oh.. Forget about it." 


"No, tell me! | wanna know!" 


"I never thought you would even notice me.." 


" Well.. Janne, that's impossible.. You stand out!" Alexi teased him and kissed him again, before snuggling his face 
back into his groin - which was ...'growing’ uncontrollably! 


" Allu. What? 0h, god..." 


"Mmmm... Thats what | thought." 


" Don't - don't stop!" 


"Oh, you horny little bifch." 


" Please... Please.. Tell me Im not dreaming." 


" Youre not dreaming.. Mmmm." 
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" Alexi.. A.. Are you.. Dreaming? Are you ok?" 


No, he wasn't! He had a fever! He was dreaming! And he didn't want to abort the dream. 


Please, don't spoil the dream.. Don't shatter the fantasy! 
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Alexi stopped talking to him to concentrate on his task; his mission was to make Janne come again under his oral 


ministrations. Their chemistry was explosive and he felt pretty naughty that night. 


Janne moaned loudly upon his second climax, pulling Alexis soft hair in his desperate attempts to manage his 
spasms and control his release. Alexi smiled content with his performance. It was reassuring to see Janne ecstatic 
because of him. He withdrew his mouth when he had savored the outcome of his exertion, to watch his creation - 


and damn, it was intoxicating. He could easily get addicted to the cute, nerdy keyboardist with that silly haircut! 


Janne was gawking at him, completely disheveled and hollow, pupils dilated to black abysmal discs. He was lying in a 
reclining position on the floor, leaning against the wall, relinquished and exhausted of all his energy. Alexi smirked at 
him and sprang up, onto his feet, licking his Ips clean of any residue, granting him a mischievous snigger, full of 


promises. 


He smoothed his long mane with his hands and straightened his T-shirt, before making the hard decision to walk 
away. Hs own hard-on needed attention urgently, poking at the waistband of his pants, leaking and sticky, but he 
suddenly felt shy to ask anything in return from his chosen one.. He could wait for a couple of hours. Even days. 


" Wa.. Wait! Where are you going?" Janne stuttered anxiously. 


" Out’, he said and lit a cigarette. 


"Dont you.. What about.. you?" Jame tried to articulate his embarrassing thoughts, his face all red and sweaty - 


and not because of their energy-consuming practices.. 


" We are roomed together, you know.." Alexi said meaningfully and winked at him, blowing a plume of smoke in the 


opposite direction A shy smile was forming on his face." Thats a promise!" 
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" A.. Alexi.. What are you doing?" Jane's voice was persistent, tinted with some faint, underlying tones of 


insecurity, panic, and desire. What a spiky mixture. 


What was he doing, by the way? 


He realized that he was still kissing Janne's throat, licking the pulsating vein that had so much intrigued him, 
while his hand was vaguely ghosting over the keyboardist's crotch. 


Instinctively, he retracted his hand with an abrupt yank and froze still in his place. He glanced around panic- 


stricken. 


" What am | doing..? Huh... I.. You know.. | am drunk as fuck, dude...” 


"You're drunk? Is that... all?" 


Alexi searched for a cigarette in his front pocket - but the first thing he groped at was his erect dick, tucked 
and restrained into his pants. He was hoping that Janne hadn't noticed his ..bothersome condition. He found a 


crumbled half-empty packet of Lucky Strikes and lit one cigarette. 


" You know... | think.. | think I'd better go out and find the others.. Man, we've been looking for you and | was 


worried as fuck.. Why don't you join me.. out?" 


" |. | don't think that's a good idea... l'm.. Well, I'm not that-" 


" -Interested? Yeah, | see.. Actually.. | think I'm going to the hotel.. | need to crash, you know... I'm completely 
fucked..." 


" Fucked.. Yeah. | think - that's a good idea.. Get some rest..." 


" Exactly! So... l'm going. Bye... I'll see you later, you know... If I'm still awake, that is.." Alexi gesticulated 
pompously, and Janne looked at him curiously. Ok, he was being awkward, couldn't he just understand him and 


excuse him? " We are roomed together, you know...” 


" Oh... That.. That sounds promising... lll try not to wake you up...” 


But, no.. Please, wake me up.. 


All Alexi could do was grin at him without uttering a word. He closed the door behind him and stood still for a 
couple of minutes to calm down His head was pounding and his heart was beating fast. He took a deep drag 
from his cigarette and slumped down onto the floor, leaning his back against the closed door. He was fighting 
hard to hold back his tears of humiliation and despicable need. He was feeling frustrated. 


Please.. Wake me up.. 


As you come into my room.. Crawl into my bed and slide your long body between my slack legs.. 


Its hot and hard down there, inviting you to cum. 


| perceive your beloved presence and my dick twitches eagerly. Suddenly, all the muscles become tense and taut, 
snuggling your intruding body closer. 


Oh, please, | need you to touch me.. Please, do touch me! Slip that gangly hand of yours into my flaming pants and 
run your fingers over my hardness, the way you caress that Korg-thing on stage.. 


There.. You see it? Feel it? Thats all because of you.. All for you.. 


You smirk satisfied with your discovery and this puts a smile of relief on my face.. | want fo give in fo your 


charm, | want you to make me yours! 


/ open my legs and lead your hand beyond my swollen shaft, to show you the way, where | need you to get in 


Break the seal, trespass the uncharted area.. Make me moan. Only you can do if! 


You take a deep breath and close your eyes to savor the sensation of my virgin body. | can feel your arousal 


taking shape between your thighs, poking at my naked belly.. You know, Ive been waiting for this.. My reward. 


You finger my input and | melt in your arms. | long for what's coming next.. A finger.. Then two..? | have no idea, 
but damn, | crave it.. | even beg you, fo please, fuck me.. Just fuck me.. 


The door cracked open and Alexi collapsed on his back. That was a rough landing into reality. A gawking but 
composed Janne was looming over his head, clean and neat, wearing more comfortable clothes. He almost 


stepped onto his blond, spilled strands of hair. 


" Alexi? You're still here..2" 


"I. I just." 


"Is it that bad? Are you so wasted, for fuck's sake.." he grumbled and knelt by his friend's side, helping him 


up. "I think we should get you to our room...” 


To their room. He had actually said so. That sounded quite promising! Yeah.. That's where he wanted to bel 


Their room. 


The end 


> 


